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I considered all these strange sights with great attention, until at last I was interrupted by a cluster of the travellers in the crooked paths, who came up to me, bid me go along with them,  and presently fell to singing and dancing; they took me by the hand, and so carried me away along with them.   After I had followed them a considerable while, I perceived I had lost   the   black  tower   of   light,  at  which   I   greatly wondered; but as I looked and gazed round about me, and saw nothing, I began to fancy my first vision had been but a dream, and there was no such thing in reality; but then I considered, that if I could fancy to see what was not, I might as well have an illusion wrought on me at present, and not see what was really before me.   I was very much confirmed in this thought, by the effect I then just observed the water of Worldly Wisdom had upon me; for as I had drunk a little of it again,  I  felt a very sensible  effect in my head; methought it distracted and disordered all there; this made me stop of a sudden, suspecting some charm or enchantment.   As I was casting about within myself what I should do, and whom to apply to in this case, I spied at some distance off me a man beckoning and making signs to me to come over to him.    I cried to him, I did not know the way.    He then called to me audibly, to step at least out of the path I was in, for if I stayed there any longer I was in danger to be catched in a great net that was just hanging over me and ready to catch me up; that he wondered I was so blind or so distracted as not to see so imminent and visible a danger; assuring me, that as soon as I was out of that way he would come to me to lead me into a more secure path.   This I did, and he brought me his palm full of the water of Heavenly Wisdom, which was of very great use to me, for my eyes were straight cleared and I saw the great black tower just before me; but the great net, which I spied so near me, cast me in such a terror that I ran back as far as I could in one breath without looking behind me; then my benefactor thus bespoke me,  'You have made the wonderfullest escape in the world : the water you used to drink is of a bewitching nature, you would else have been mightily shocked at the deformities arid meanness of the place; for beside the set of blind fools in whose company you